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/% THE DAY OF THE SPECIALIST.

#or each of us some task is planned—
Some thing there is that you

May do more perfectly thanX
And far more deftly, too;

One docler treats the ears or eyes,

And one the dreaded knife applies—
Each has his work to do.

*Tis one man’s lot to drive the ox
Along the winding trail;

Thae scholar might attempt to take
The driver’'s place and fail;
ints, thus cheating wind and sun,

s the plaster on and one
1ome the slender nail.

1 know one who has never put
world much in his debt;
No art, no science e’er has been
sdorned by him ag yet;
y 1t conclude, perhaps, that he
EX d ir naught, but you should see
Him roll a clgarette.
.-S. E. Kiser, in Chicago Record-Herald.

' T
A Knave of
' Conscience

By FRANCIS LYNDE.

J

(Copyright 1800, by Francis Lynde.)

CHAPTER XIV.—CONTINUED.

Mrs. Raymer smiled. “The mere
fact of her having said such a thing
to you ought to be a sufficient an-
swer, I should think.”

“I don't see why,”
jected.

“What would you think if Gertrude
did such a thing?”

“Oh, well; that is different. In the
first place Gerty wouldn't do it;
and—"

“Precisely. And Miss Grierson
shouldn’t have done it. But if you
really want to know why we haven’t
cultivated her I can tell you. There
are a few of us who think she
wouldn’t be a pleasant person to
know socially.”

“But why?” insisted the obtuse
one. It was his sister who under-
took to make it plain to him.

“It isn’t anything she does, or
doesn't do, particularly; it is the
atmosphere in which she moves. If
it wasn’t for her father’s money she
would be—well, it is rather hard to
say just what she would be. But
she always makes one think of the
bonanza people—the pick and shovel
one day and a million the next. I
believe she is a frank little savage
at heart.”

“I don’t,” said Raymer, doggedly.
“She may be a bit new and fresh for
Wahaska, but she is clever and
bright, and honest enough to ignore
a social code which makes a virtue
of hypocrisy. There isn’t one young
woman in a thousand who would
have had the courage to do it.”

“Or the impudence,” added Mrs.
Raymer, when her son had left the
room. “I do hepe Edward isn’t go-
ing to let that girl come between
aim and Charlotte.”

Gertrude laughed. *I should say
there was room for a regiment to
march between them as it is. Char-
lotte has been home a week now,
and he hasn’t been over yet.”

‘But he is going over to dinmer
with us to-morrow,” amended Mrs.
Raymer, complacently. “He prom-
ised me yesterday.”

Gertrude was arranging the center-
piece for the dinner table, and when
she spoke again it was of another
matter.

“Did you know Mrs. Holcomb has
found a boarder at last2?”

“No; who is he?”

“A young man who has been sick
at the $t. James for two or three
weeks. He is from New York, I be-
lieve she said; but she didn’t have
time to find out much about him.
He had a relapse last night; and to-
day, when she sent for Dr. Farnham,
he was delirious.”

“Dear me! That will be hard for
Martha. What is his name?”

“Kenneth Griswold. She says he
is an author, but I don't recall the
name in any of our reading.”

“Nor L,” said Mrs. Raymer. “Poor
Martha! We must go over and ‘see
if there is anything we can do.”

Raymer ob-

CHAPTER XV.

When Margery entered her  fa-
ther's private office after her small
triumph at Raymer’s expense, her
plan of campaign had taken a more
“efinite shape. The president was
busy at his desk, but he turned to
say: “Wsnt to see me, Maggie?”
And when she nodded, he reached for
ais check-book.

“No, it isn’t money ¢this time. Has
Mr. Raymer an account with you?”

“Yeu®

“Is it an accommodation to you?”

Grierson’s laugh was of contempt.

“Hardly.

foot > : 3 E°ee
“Yeou mean that he has borrowed
frow: you?” e
“Not yet, but he wants to.”
“What for?” -

“To enlarge his plant. He's like
all the other fools;.ain’t- content. to
grow with %is capital™

“Ave ywu going to stake -him?"
Margery waged relentless war with
her inclination to lapse into the
sreech of the mining camps, but she
“lill stumbled now and then.

“I guess not; 1've never had-mumeh
use for him.” —

“Why haven't you?” .

“Oh, I don't know; it's. a stand-
off." He hasn’t much use for me. I
offered to incorporate hfs outfit for
him six months ago, and told him
I'd take 51 per cent. of the stoek my-
self; but he wouldn't talk about it.”

Margery’s laugh might have meant
anything from applauvse to derision.

“How singular! -But now he is
willing to let you help him?”

“Not thar. way. HOEW to bor-

“The dickens you do! Say, little
girl, do you know you're carrying
things with a pretty high hand?”

“I haven’t made you lose any
money yet, have I?”

“No, I guess not.”

“Well, I'm not going to begin now.
Lend him what he wants; you say
the security is good.”

“I'll be hanged if I can see what
you're driving at.”

“You don’t have to see,” slie said,
imperturbably. “But I don’tt mind
telling you. His mother and sister
have gone out of their way to put
me down.”

Grierson’s laugh was a guffaw,

“That won’t work a little bit,
Maggie.”

“Why won't it?"”

“Because he ain’t the man to go to
his women when he gets into trou-
ble. They’ll go on bluffing you just
the same.”

She looked at him through nar-
rowing eyelids. “Y®u know a good
deal, poppa mine; but you don’t
know everything. Mr. Raymer’s in-
terest in the iron works is only one-
fourth. The other three-fourths be-
long to Mrs. Raymer and Gertrude.”

The magnate nodded intelligence,
and made a memorandum. “I savez;
T'll break the syndicate for you.”

“You will do nothing of the kind.
You'll let Mr. Raymer get into deep
water, and then, when I say the
word, you'll pull him out.” '

“The mischief I will!l Do you
know how much he wants to bor-
row?”

“No, and T don’t care.
the better.”

Jasper Grierson thought about it
for a moment. ‘Then he made a
check-mark against the memoran-
dum on the calendar pad.

“All right; go ahead, but you'll
have to keep tab yourself, and say
when. I can’t be bothered keeping
the run of your society tea parties.”

“I don't want you to. Don’t be
late to dinner to-night. The Rod-
neys are coming.”

When she was gone Jasper Grier-
son tilted back in the pivot-chair and
lighted a cigar. After a bit his re-
flections found voice.

“By jing! T believe she thought
she was fooling me! But it’s too
thin. I suppose she does want to
make the women kowtow, but that
isn’t all there is to it, by a jugful.
All the same, I'll back her to win.”

Accordingly, - when Mr. Edward
Raymer came out of the banker’s of-
fice the next morning he was tread-
ing upon air, and in his mind’s eye
there was a picture of a great in-
dustry to be builded upon the ex-
tension of eredit promised by Jasper
Grierson.

The more

CHAPTER XVI.

Griswold had landed in Wahaska
on the day following his flight from
St. Louis, too ill to care much about
anything. But he was sane enough
to find a bank, to rent a safety de-
posit box and to lock the treasure
into it before he resigned himseli to

“BUT I WANT YOU TO DO IT.”

the inevitable, allowing himself to
be put to bed in his room at the
St. James, with hot water bottles at
his feet and a bag of chopped ice on
his head.

For a fortnight he hung tremulous
on the wverge of collapse, and was
kept from tumbling in only by a just
horror of being seriously ill in a
hotel. At the end of the fortnight
he made shift to go out and find a
boarding place; and the effort, cou-
pled with the conviction that he
might safely trust himself in the
hands of motherly ; Mrs. Holcomb,
pushed him over the verge.

Here Dr. Farnham found him toss-
ing in delirium, and his verdict was
promptly pronounced.

“Typhoidanalavia, Mrs.
and ,a relapse, at that.

Holcomb;
What are

| you going to do with him?"”
The shoe’s on the other,

“What should I do but take ®are
of him?” said the motherly one.

“You ean’t do it alone; it's mno
woman's job.” ‘

“Then we must get a man. There's
8vén Oleson; he's out of work.”

The doctor smiled. “Nobody but
you- Wwould ever think of making a
nurse out of that great, overgrown
<hild. But maybe he’ll do. I'll hunt
him np and send him over. Where
did you say this young man hails
from?” '

“New York, he says.”

““Humph! that's odd. 'I should say
he-has been soaking himself full of
malaria in the Yazoo swamps. But
haw -about the expenses? . Has he
any money?"” ’

“Plenty, I think. He paid a month
in advance, and when he went to bed
he told me where to find his pocket-
book.”

“Poor fellg; I guess he was giad
enough to find somebody he could
trust. Well, we’ll do what we can
for him, and I'll send Sven.” .
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Tow money of the ba nd give a
mortgage on th : i¥'s | jeats.

SRt $3 0 the mild-
:Sasdt anten abow .| to sit around the edges of the room

bery meant nothing to hm; but Dr.
Farnham heard them and wondered.
Curiously enough a small thing satis-
fied the wonder, and that was the
mention made by Mrs. Holcomb of
his patient’s calling.

“H—m; an author. i* he? That
accounts for his harping so contin-
ually upon that bank robbery story.
It's a part of his plot.”

It was the first of May when Gris-
wold took possession of Mrs. Hol-
coz=%'s spare bedrcom; and it was
a full month later when Dr. Farn-
ham pronounced him out of danger
and in a fair way to recover if he
took care of himself.

During the weeks of convalescence
he met many of Mrs. Holcomb’s
friends and neighbors, and among
them the Raymers. The mother
and daughter came with dainties for
the widow’s invalid; and later 2a
they brought Edward, who was books
ish emough in his leisure moments
to be interested in one who was even
a potential writer of books.

That acquaintance ripened into
friendship, and Griswold’s first out-
ing was a ride in Raymer’s buggy to
the iron works.

Here the two young men met upon
new common ground. Raymer was,
or he meant to be, a model employ-
er; and when he found that the con-
valescent was an enthusiastic stu-
dent of the vexed problem of mas-
ter and man, he unbosomed himself
freely.

“I've been enlarging, as you see,”
he explained. “But when I get on
my feet and out of debt I'm going
to iry a plan my father had in mind
—profit-sharing with the men.”

“Good,” said Griswold. “I wish T
might be in it with you. I'd like to
flail that out with you when I'm fit.”

“So you shall, but not yet.” They
were on the way back to Mrs. Hol-
comb’s, and Raymer asked if the
drive had tired him.

“No indeed; I feel better for it.”

*Are you equal to an evening out?”

“I guess so, if it’s sufficiently
mild.”

“It’ll be mild enough. You know
we have a magnate here, Mr. Jasper
Grierson?”

“Yes, I've heard of him.”

“Well, he has a daughter, and this
is her ‘evening.’ I'm commanded to
produce you as soon as you're able.”

“I'll go, though I shan’t know any-
one but your mother and Miss Ger-
trude.”

Raymer laughed, and then blushed.

“They won't be there. That is—
Oh pshaw! I suppose I may as well
tell you first as last. There are two
social cliques here, a big one and a
little ome. Miss Grierson is la dame
d’honneur of the first, and my moth-
er and Gertrude affiliate with the
other.”

“I see,” said Griswold. *And you
hold an even balance between the
two.”

“N-o—not exaetly. But I'm under
obligations to Griersen, and can't af-
ford to be offish. But Miss Margery
is a very clever little person, and well
worth knowing on heér own account.
I'll call by for you with the bugg
at mine.”

“Thank -you,” said the convales-
cent; adding, as if it were an after-
thought: “Will Miss Farnham be
there?”

“Hardly,” rejoined Raymer, gather-
ing up the reins. *“She is with the
minority, too. Queer little world,
isn't it? So long, till this evening.

Jetter go in and lie down awhile.”

CHAPTER XVII

On the way to Miss Grierson’s
‘‘evening” Griswold amused himself
by speculating upon the probable
barbarism of a country reception.
Without suspecting it, he was insu-
lar to a degree little short of
Britannie; but he meant to be very
good-natured and charitable, and to
do what one man might toward
ameliorating the barbarisms.

Wherefore he was properly humili-
ated when they were met at the door
of the Grierson mansion by trained
servants and announced in the draw-
ing-room with such pomp and cir-
cumstance as was neither countri-
fied nor barbaric. In good truth the
revulsion was so great that it was
he and not Miss Grierson who was
embarrassed when Raymer  intro-
duced him.

" *How good of you to come to us
on your first day out, Mr. Griswold.
Let me make you comfortable.” She
piled the cushions in a corner of the
wide divan and made him sit down.
“You are just to be an invalid this}
evening, yon know. I'm not going
to let gnyone bere you. - ;

Griswold gasped once or twice, and
grappled manfully with the facts. A
young girl was at the piano; there
was a pleasant hum of conversation;
everybody, himself excepted, seemed
quite at ease; the lights were not
glaring; the furnishings were not in
bad taste; in a word, the keynote
was altogether ' well-mannered and
urban and conventional.

.And his hostess. Griswold had
met beautiful women, but none to
Compare with her. She shone upon
and dazzled him. The charm was
purely sensuous, and he knew it, but
he basked in it like a lizard in the
sun. But he was forgetting to thank
her. ;

“Forgive me, Miss Grierson; I'm
not usually tongue-tied. But it is all
so charmingly homelike; so vastly—"

She supplied the word with a sil-
very little laugh. .

“Different. I know. You thought
we were barbarians, and so we used
to be. But we're improving. I wish
you could bhave known the old Wa-
haska.”

“I can imagine it,” he said.

. “I wonder if you can. They used
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“It’s a miraele,” he said, giving her
full credit. “I'd like to know how
you did it.”

She laughed lightly and did not
deny her handiwork. “It was simple
enough. When we came here 1
found a lot of good people who had
fallen into a way of boring one an:
other, and a few who hadn’t; but
these last held aloof. We opened our
house to the many and tried to show
them that a church sociable wasn’t
exactly the acme of social enjoy
ment.” :

Griswold saw in his mind’s eye &
sharply etched picture of the rise of
a village magnate. Verily, Miss
Grierson had imagination.

“It is all very grateful and delight-
ful to me,” he said. “I have been
out of the social running for a long
time, but I must confess that I am
shamelessly epicurean by nature, and
enly an ascetic of necessity.”

"¥ know,” she assented, with quick
appreciation. “An author has to ba
both, hasn’t he?—keen to enjoy and
hardened to endure.”

“I'm not an auther,” he corrected,
with vanity struggling to muzzle the
protest. “I have written but one
book, and that has not yet seen the
light.”

“But it will,” she asserted, o
fidently. “Tell me about it.”

Now, Griswold was no babbler, bus
the charm of her personality was
upon him, and before he knew what
he was about he was telling her of
the dead book, its purpose and its
failure.

“But you are not going to give it
up,” she said, when he had made an end.

“No; it’s my message, and I shall
yet deliver it.”

“Bravo! That is the wpirit that
wins always. And when you get
blue and discouraged, you must come
here and let me cheer you. Cheer-
ing people is my mission, if I have
any.”

[To Be Continued.)

HAD PUT IT TO PROOF.

Samuel Had Traveled Enough to Be«
come Convineed of the Flatness
of the Earth,

Most of the men who went west in
1849 were from ‘the north. Thera
were, however, a few southerners,
among them a Baltimore family wha
took along an old slave, Samuel Jef-
ferson. Samuel was a patient trave
eler on the long journey across the
plains, but very skeptical about the
success of his master’s expedition. It
was not until his master became one
of the gold kings of California that
Samuel stopped shaking his head in
silent protest, relates Youth's Com-
panion.

Samuel lived to a good old age, and
after the war was the special at-
tendant of his master’s ¢hildren. One
day Hugh, the youngest son, was ex-
plaining to Samuel the spherical
shape of the earth.

“If you shouid go straight ahead
far enough, you'd come right areund
to where you started from.”

“Now look heah, chile, yo’ cyan’
mek me b’lieve dat. I ain’ helped yo'
daddy tote his things all de way out
heah f'm Baltimo’ f'r nuffin. If what
yo' tells me was true, we'd "2’ come
back to Ma’'ylan’ about fo' times. 1
knows f'm ’sperience, honey, drivin’
‘eross dem plains, dat de worl’ am
flat out—flatter’'n a hoecake, clean till
yo' bump inter de ocean.”

Didn't Recognize Bible Quotation.

In spite of the strenuous efforts of
Prof. Kittridge, it would seem that
Harvard undergraduates still remain
ignorant of the Scriptures. Some one
once said: “A Harvard man knows all
literature but the Bible”—a startling-
ly sweeping generality, but not with-
out truth so far as the Bible is con-
cerned. A case in point came to light
the other day. Two Harvard men
were reading together some famous
modern orations, one of them a eulogy.
The eulogy closed with the words: *0
death, where is thy sting? O grave,
where is thy victory?”

“What a beautiful close!” exclaimed
one of the students, enthusiastically.
“The man who wrote such a sentence
as that proves that the grand style in
prose did not die with the eighteenth
century.”

It should be added in fairness that
the other student was a churchman,
and said nothing.—N. Y. Tribune.

Epitaph of a Good Indian,

On a quaintly contrived tombstone
in St. Augustine, Fla., is the following
unique epitaph, carved many years
ago:

Notis
This Werry Elaborate
Plle
Iz Eréckted in Memery of
Tolomato
A Seminole Ingine Cheef whose wig-
warm stood on this spot and sir-
roundings. Wee cherish his mem- ,
ery as he was a good harted cheef,

He would knot take your scalp

without you begged him to do =0 o™
pade him sum munny. He allways
akted more like a Christian gentle«
man than a savage Ingine.

Let Him

g b

—Chicago Chronicle.

How They Felt,

“How do you feel?” asked the physa
cian of the parson.

“] feel for-giving,” replied the goow
man.

“And you?” he asked the auctionees

“As usual; for-bidding,” answered
the red-flag follower. . - ‘

“And you?” queried the M. D. of the
Kentucky colonel,

“Oh, you know me, doe,” replied the

Kentuckian. *“Pm always for-gey
full.”—Chicago. Daily News.
Up-to-Date Roform, 3

Crawford—I hear your minister w

1HE HOME GOLD CURBE.

5
An Ingenious Treatment by which
Drunkards are Being Curved
Daily in Spite of Them-
selves.

No Noxiuous Doses. No Weake
ening ofthe Nerves. A Pleas-
ant and Positive Cure for

the Liquor Habit.

It {s now generally known and under-
stood that Drunkenness is a disease and
not Wiakness. A body filled with poi-
son, and nerves completely attered
by periodical or constant use of ntoxi-
cating liquors, requires an antidote
capable of neutralizing and eradicating
this poison, and destroying the craving
for imtoxicants. Sufferers sy now
cure themselves at home without pub-
licity or loss of time from business by
this wonderful “HOME GOLD CURE"”
which bas been perfected after many
years of close study and treatment of
\nebriates. The faithful use according
to directions of this wonderful discovery
s positively guaranteed to cure the
most obstinate case, no matter how hard
8 drinker. Our records show the mar-
velous traneformation of thousands of
Drunkards into sober, industrions. snd
apright men.

VES CURE YOUR HUSBAN DSt
CHILDREN CURE YOUR FATHERS!
This nln«z,h in no sense a mostrum

but a specific for this disease only, and
is so skillfully devised and that
itis thoroughly soluble a easant to

tasta, so that it can be given in a cup
of tea or coffee without the knowledge
of the person taking i6. Thousands of
Drunkads have oured themselves with
this priceless remedy, and as many more
have been cured and made temporate
men by having the “CURE” adminis-
tered by loving friends and relatives
without their knowledge in coffee or
tea, and believe today that they discon-
tinved drinking of their own free will,
DO NOT WAIT. Do not be deludged
by apparent and misl “improve-
ment.” Driveout the disease at once
and for all time, The “HOMA GOLD
CURE” is sold at the extremely low
rﬂoe of One Dollar, thus placing with-
n reach of everybody a treatment more
affectual than 1he others costing $25 to
$50. Fall directions accompany each
package, Special advice by skllled phy-
siclans when requested without axtra
eharge. Sent prepaid to any part of
the world on receipt of One Dollar. Ad-
dress Dept. H 612 EDWIN B. GILEY
& CO., 2330 and 23833 Market Street,
Philadelphia.

?ll correspondence strictly confiden:
ial

‘Cheap to California.

The Burlington’s Very Low One-
Way Settlers’ tes.

B dafy during March and April,
Elfvv?,;o rom St. Louis, $33 from

cago to California terminals via Bur-
':ln§ton Route, Denver, Scenic Colorado
ind Salt Lake City,

Special through tourist sleepers
to San Francisco and Los Angeles
personally conducted over the above
route (té.rmfh Colorado's wonderful
icenery by daylight) every Wednes-
day and Friday night from St.
Louis and Chicago. Secure throngh
berths at the earliest date during this
tush, in these Burliugton excursions, the
best of all to California.

Two great Coast trains daily with free
thair cars,

Northwest Rates.

Cheap Settlers’ rates to the far North-
west daily during March and April 1902,

#“The Burlington-Northern Pacific
Express’ is the only through train carry.
ing-through equipments from St. Louis
ind Kansas City to the upper Northwest
region.

Home-Seekers’ Excursions,

lays of each month to the entire West
and Northwest. Ask agent for details.
Do us the favor to write us of your pro-
posed trip and let us advise l;'ou the.
lowest cost, the best route and trains,
send you printed matter free and assisi

you.™
W. M. SIzFAW, L. W, WAKELY,
D.P.A. 406 Vine st, Gen’l Pas.Agt.,

Cincinnati, Ohio. St. Louis, Mo,
HOWARD ELLIOTT,
General Manager, St. Louis, Mo.

R e ——
To Cure A Cold in One Day

Take Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablets
All druggists refund the money if it
signature

lails to cure. E. W. Grow's
s on each box. 20ec. (j26-1yr)
= — ——]

Travelers to California

Naturally desire to see the grandest and

most impressive scenery en route. This
io“ will do by selecting the Denver &
io Grande and Rio Grande Western

“The Scenic Line of the World,” and
““The Great Salt Lake Route,” in one of
both directions, as this line has twe
separate routes across the Rocky Moun-
tains between Denverand Ogden. Tickets
reading via this route are available either
via its main line through the Royal Gorge,
Leadyville, over Tennessee Pass, through
the Canon of the Grand River and Glen-
wood Springs or via the line over Marshall
Pass and through the Black Canon of the
Gunnison, thus enabling the traveler to
ase one of the above routes going and the
other returning. Three splendidly equip-
ped fast trains are »perated to and from
the Pacific Coast, svhich ‘carry through
standard sleepers daily between Chicago,
St. Lounis, Denver and San Francisco.
Dining car (service a la carte) on all
through trains. If you contemplate such
a trip, let us send you beautifully illus.
trated pamphlets, free. S. K. Hooper,
G.P. & T. A.; Denver,Col.  (18martf)

WHERE 10 STOP.—When in Lexing.
ton, the place to stop 18 at the Reed
Hotel. It is headquarters for Paris and
Bourbon county people, and is nnder
the management of genial James Con-
nors, formerly of the Fordham Hotel
in this city, The house

heated by

is
steam, and the table is at all times sup.
Make it your home. :
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taking an interest in public affairs
What is his particular hobby? . .

g
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These are run the first and third Tues-

PROFESSIONA

Dn.nll,).s'rm‘

ENTIST,
Otffice in Agricultural Bank Building
Take Ele;atotoxl-.’
! a.m.
Office Hours {l'tolip. oy

Phone 342.

T. McMILLAN,
3 DENTIST, :

.
Office No. 3 Broadway,
PAm' - - - ﬁm-‘

PORTER SMITH
.  NON-UNION AGENTS,

RELIABLE FIRE INSURANCE AT
LOW RATES.

5 BROADWAY, - -

PaARIS, kv.

W. SHACKELFORD,

’ Contractor and Builder.
PARIS, KY. P.O. B.OI Q.

G. W. DAVIS,

FURNITURE, CARPETS,
WALL PAPER, Ete.

faneral Furnishings. Calls for Ambn-
lance Attended Promptly.

Vay ’Phone 137, Night 108.

My agency insures against fire,
wind and storm—best old relia-
ble prompt paying companies—
pon-znion.

W. O. HINTON, Agt.

Kodol

Dyspepsia Cure

Digests what you eat.

This preparation contains all of the
digestants and digests all kinds of
food. Itgivesinstant reliefand never
fails to cure. It allows you te eat all
the :cod y>u want. The most sensitive
stomachs can take it. By its use many
thousands of dyspeptics have been
cured after everything else failed. I$
prevents formationof gas on the stom-
ach, relieving all distress after eating.
Dieting unnecessary. Pleasant to

it can’t hel ‘
b':rt do you good

>repared only by E. 0. DeWrrT & Co,, Ohicage

Che $1. bottle contains 234 times the 50c. sisd

CHICHESTER'S ENGLISH
PENNYROYAL PILLS

0'0“

Safe. A) reliab) Lad?
T R e B o e 8
Gold metallis boxes, sealed with biue ribbom.
Take no othe .

TS TEe e
by refurn Mail. 10,000 Testimoninis. Bold by
-ﬂ Dryggists.

CEICHESTER COHEMIOAL CO.
Square, PHILA, PA.

Aention this papen

w,m&% S
e SR b mge TS

recsived. for
mel PILE OINTMENT, 25¢. s Box.
CONSTIPATION e,

The Burlington’s New Fast Den-
ver Train.

Its * Nebraska-Colorado Express,”
now leaves St. Louis 2:15 p. m., arrives
at Denver 3:15 p. m. next day-—three
hours guicker.

Travelers arriving at St. Louis in the
morning have a half day for business or'
visiting in the World’s Fair City; at
3:15 p. m. next day they are in Denver
with the afternoon in the city, before
leaving for the Coast via Scenic Colo-
rado. No other through train to Den-
ver offers such a remarkably convenient
schedule.

The Barlington’s other Denver train
leaves St. Louisat § p. m.

Personally conducted California Ez-
gunionshtrom Stt;rﬁmi- every Wednes-
ay night in shrongh tourist sleepers
via Scenio Colorado. -
TO THE NQRTHWEST.

“The Burligzton-Nor?rm Pacifle
Express” 18 the great daily through
train to St. Louis and Kansas City te
Montana, Washington., Tacoma, Seattle,

Portland. J
TO THE WEST.

The Burlington runs the best equipped

veaing to Kansas City, St. Joseph,

Umaha, St. Pau!, Minneapolis, Denver.

Write us of your proposed trip and
let us advise you the leass cost, send
printed matter, tree, ets. +EEY

W. M. Shaw, D. P. A., 408 Vﬁy
street, Cincinnati, O, Y

L. W. Wakeley, Gen'l Pass’r Agent,
8t. Louis, Mo. %

How:u} Elliott. General Manager, -
St. Louis. Mo. ’.v,

SEND 82 cents and get a fall, |
trial of Wilson’a Morphine M‘M
Tested for 14 years and always success-
!'pl. Send to Corp. WiLsdxy, Calvery,

exns .
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